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King, Goe call him hither prefcutly. ^ 

The deepe refoluing witty Buckingham , 

No more fhall be the neighbour to my couufell. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde, 

^nd flops he now for breath ? 

Enter Parky, 

How now what newer v>; 

Par. Nfy Lord Iheare the Marqueffe Dorfet 
I* fled to Richmond , in thofe parts beyond the Teas 
Where he abides* 

Xiug.§#etfy t vo Gdfi.MyLord* 

King. Rumor is stand i,vv . 

That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe ? 

Enquire me out fomemecne borne Gentleman, 

Whome I will matry.ftraight to Clarence danghtcr 
The boy is foolifti- and I feare net hiin .• ^ 

Looke how thou dreamfl : I fay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wifeis fickcahdliketa die. 

About it, for it Rands me much vpon, 

To ftop all hopes whofc growth may damage me, „ 

I muft be mariied to my brothers daughter, 

Or elfe my Kingdome Rands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother, and then marry her, 

Vnccttaine way of game, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on (in, 

Tcares falling pictie dwels not in this eye* 

Enter T trrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel} 

Tir. lames Tirrel , and your moft obedient fublcft. 

King, Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne. 

King, Dar’ft thou relolue to kill a friend of mine ? 

Tir. 1 my Lord ibut I had rather kill two deepe enemies, 
Ktng.W hy there thou haft it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes to my reft that my fweete fleepes difturbs. 

Are they that I would haue thee deale ypon : 

Ttrrel, I meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir, Let me haue meancs to come to them, 
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oj Richard tbeTbird. 

And (bone lie rid you from the feareofthem. 

King- Thou fingft fweete muficke.Come hither Tirriil, 
Go by that teken/ife and 1c id rhineeare. Hce whtffers in 
Tis do more but fo/ay.is it done ££ core. 

And I wilHoue thee and preferre thee too. 

Tir. Tis done my good L<y^ f 

Ktng.s hall wee hcare from thee Tirrel!, ere wc fleepe ? 

Tir. Yea my good Lord. Enter 'Buckingham. 

Bnc. My Lord, I haue confirmed in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

King. W ell let that pafle Porfet is fled to Richmond. 

Bnc. I beare that newes my Lord. 

King. Stanley, he is your wiues fonnesWell lookt too it. 
Bnc. My Lord I clairtre your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is paw nd. 

The Earledome of Herfbrd and the moueablcs * 

The which you promifed I ftiould pcffeffe. * 

Kmg. Stanly looke to your wife, if they conuev 
Letters to Rtehmondyou Thai) anfwcrc it* 

Buc. What fa yes your HigHneffc to my iuft demand ? 

Kmg. As I remember Henry the fix: 

Didprophefie thatRiehmona(hon\c be King, 

When Richmond was a little pecuiflh boy, * 

A King perhaps, pei haps. 

But. My Lord. 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time 
Haue told me I being by, that I Jhould kill him. 

Bnc. My Lord, your promlfefor ihc Earledome. 

King. Richmond, When Iaft I was at Exeter, 

TheMaiorin curtefie fhiwed me the Cable, 

And called it Rugemount.at which name I ftarted, 

Becaufe a Bard of Ireland told me once 
Ilhould not liue long after I faw Richmond 
BueMy Lord. 

King, I whats a clocke ? 

Sw.Tamthus bold to put your grace in minde 
'Jr what you promildo noe. 

%i»g. Well but whats a clocke ? 

.j^ftVpoa the ftroke of ten. 

a King* 
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